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Ehe Litchhield Enquiver

Ys Pysrisned EvERY THURsDAY MomNING OF THE

Tuisp Froon or Tum Exquirer Buiipixe BY
JAMES HUMPHREY, Jr.

TERMSBS.
BUBSCRIPTION PER AFNUM:
Yillage subscribers (by carrier,) and single
wmail subscribers— in advance............ $1
fown subscribers (off the carrier's route,)
and mail subscribers, in bundles, 1§ Ap-

VANOR..... o 0 o S
." Pestage Fres within this County.

ADVERTISING :

ourtesn lines or less—1, 2 or 8 weeks....$1 00

b continuance thereafter per week.... 20

robate and other legal notices at the usual rates.

Yearly and other regular advertisers charged
fceording to space occupied.

JOB PRINTING

3 AVING recently added to our Job Depart-
ment one of GORDON'S

Neéww * Lightning’ Job & Card Presses.

aad a number of fonts of new and beautiful Card |

and Job Type, from the foundry of Messrs. Con-
mer & Sons, su that our facilities for executing all
kinds of

JOB AND CARD PRINTING

are not surpassed by any establishment in the
Siate. Wo wolicit the patronage of our friends
ani the public generally, with the assurance that
their favors will be executed with promptness,
anl at the lowest living prices.

Among the many articles printed at eur estab-
lishment are the following :

ADDRESSES,
BLANKS eof all kinds,
BRONZING, all colors,
BUBINESS CARDS,
BOOKS,
BILL HEADS,
BY-LAWS,
BANK CHECKS,
BANK WORK ef every descriptiva,
CARDS,
CATALOGUES,
CIRCULARS
DRAFTS,
Plain and fancy
In.nabobels,

Iu Blask and Coulored Inks, or Bronse of svery |

shade, on White or Fancy Colored Paper.
WEDDING aud VISITING CARDS,
MANDBILIS, HEADINGS, TICKETS,
MANUFACTURERS' LAVELS,
PAMPHLETS, POSTERS,
PROGRAMVMVES, SERMONS.
SHOP and STAGE BILLS,
ke., Ro., in every otyle.

Always on hand, a good stoek of plain, enam
eled, and fancy white and coloved

Oarxrds,

and, In fact, everything in thia branch of the

basiness, mdapled to every description of work:
JAMES HUMPHREY, Jr
Cxquinar Jos Orrier. Nov. 15, 185

£im Park Colleginte [nstitute
LITCHFIELD, CONN,,
NDE'L the manngemont of the Rev. “l_:il
Jaxzs Ricuanps, assisted Ly well gnaiilied
iastructors  Full course of nglich and L’\..lliitll
st lies, with the Mudern Languages. Music n‘nd
Drawing. Every advantage is afforded for obtain-
fag a substautial, nseful and accomplished r:iuu-
Terms mnilerate for Loard and tuition.

binn, n

P:piln received nt auy time. For circulars. ad-

drens Dr. J. RICHARDS, Principal.
81

st. Jullen Eatiag Salcon,

IN THEE ‘' LITCHFIELD HOUSE BUILDING,"”  rouud, and her eves fixed upon me? There |

| was not the least doubt of it heing Mary, any kind in it, into a chamber, of the exist-

LITCHFIELD, CONN.,

now epened for the accommodatien of the ! |
{ of pain nnd entreaty on her fuce before. e faee
We are prepared to serve OYSTERS in differext | am thankful to think that she never had the | &

8
l publie and citizsens of Litchfield County.

styles—raw, stewed and roasted.

Algo, some good No. 1 TRIPE, served up to
sult cnetomers.

HOT COFFEE, FRESH BOIL.ED EGGS, PIES
and CAKES always on hand. for sale by the quan-
tity. &c. Only beverage ALE and CIDER.

Oysters for sale by the quart or gallon &b

MARKET PRICES.
@IVE US A4 CALL!
@nones W. WamsrLrn. Woroorr Wanzran.

Sm-36

'II.'A_VHH & BAYLES, Attorneys and
W Counsellors at-Law, 207 Broadway, New

York. (entrance on Fulton street.)
EENRY B. GRAVES @BO. WILLARD n;r;.:l
0.

ENRY M. DUTTON, Attorney and
“ Counsellor-at-Law. Oﬁo'e in Cuurt House,
Litchfield, Conn.

‘vrrsnaunw ALMANACS for sale b
(40]

JOHN H. SMITH,

ANSBSION HOUBSE,

Lircariscp, Coxw. |

81 8. BPENCER, Proprietor.

80. M. WOODRUFF, Attorney and
Counsellor-at-Law, Seymour's Bnilding,
Litchfield, Conn. 28-3m®

D. BEEMAN, Attorney and Counselor

e at Law. Also, Commissioner of Deeds

for the States of New Yerk and South Carolina.
OMoe in Seywour's Building, South street, Litch-

W. SEYMOUR, Attorney and Counsel-
lor st Law, Litchfleld, Conn.

L 8. BEERBREE,
e Attorney and Counreller-at Law,
Naw Prmstox Hiu, Litchfield Co., Conn.

A VROBSMAN'S Shaving, Hair-Cutti
C Wig Making Rooms—under u: m
House, Litchfield.

OBERT M. TREA'Y, Manufacturer of Copn
Shellers, Churns, Safety Tug Irons, &c
South Farms. Conm.

I the majority of my fellow-creatures—had

[ to me to describe,
feonid, aud forgot him; and when I woks

_(ivg her in the left-hand one.

THREE STARTLING SITUATIONS.

My existence, I am happy to say, has not
been what any conscientions ‘‘gentleman
connected with the press” would feel himself
justified in calling * checkered.” I did not
begin life as the heir to a dukedom, find my-
self at twenty-one to have been illegitimate,
and eventually in a position to dictate to
some popular author, from the sick-ward of
a union workhouse, the interesting raw ma-
terials of his novelette, The Falling Star.
Neither did I begin life a lud in the knife-
house, and

Creeping up from high to higher,
Become on Fortune's crowning slope,
The centre of & Ward's desire,

And fit with Aldermen to cope.

The prayer of my godfather for e was like
Agar's, that I should have neither riches nor
poverty; he left me that much-abused inheri-
tance—which, to a reasonable man, is never-

i much her own way. It was full of unneces-
|sary and unexpected flights of stairs, of tor-
' tuous passages, of long, dark, slippery galle-
. ries, and espeeially full of lingering echoes,
\always dying out, and never dead. Nine-
tenths of the mysterions noises came, of
course, from these same echoes, but who
made the other tenth, and who set the noise
going, was a problem not so easily solved.
Who emptied sacks of potatoes every night
down the wide uncarpeted oak-stair in the
aforesaid music-hall, was quite an open ques-
tion; for everybody agreed, though there
were no potatoes to be found there, that that
was the operation which the disturbance
most resembled. Who went about, and
seemed to listen—with list slippers on—at
the chamber doors? Who rang the drawing-
room bells when nothing was wanted, and
everybody had gone to bed? My answer, on
account of the philosophic character of my
nature, was always Rats. The louse so

theless the best in the world, since it enables
him to pursue all good oljects for their own
'suke—*a moderate independence”; and I |
have kept it ever since,

Hence, O reader, it ie vain to expect from |

:l!:is comfortable quill either soaring flights |
{iuto the Ewmpyresn (with a large E), or|
down swoops into the Abysms. I kuow no !
{more of palaces than I do of prisons; and |
vet [ have hnd my three *‘starling situn-|
{tious” too. Most mortals who have grown
| to be men and women huve had scme expe- |
ricnce nlways afterwards observable to their |
minds-eye iu the level road of their existen- |

{ ces, eveu if they be but the having proposals
| of marriage tendered to theam by a black |
{mnn; and why uot I like the rest? f
| First, then, I have had the privilege of be- |
| holding & spiritual manifestation—three dis- |
Jtlinct, or, at all events, sepurate ghosts at
{the same time. This happened on my way
{ from Calunis to Paris in the winter of 1832.
The bout, as it always does when I am in it
| —a procf of my hionest assertion that there |

tis nothing about me unlike what belongs to |

{made an exceedingly bad pussage, and I
ilaudcd upon the shores of Fraice with a
i vucuum within me that I had yet no desire
{10 replenish.  Tind it been otherwise, there
{ was very little time to do it, for the dili-|
| genee, unlike mysclf, quite full inside, was !
{upon the point of starting, and I climbed up |
{in & miserable condition beside the conductor. |
 How he scrcamed, gesticulated, und cracked |

 his prodigions whip like a demon-driver, and |
(it is not necessary, and it would be painful |
1 fell asleep as soon as 1

again, he was asl ep too, and the horses wore |
goimg at their own sweet will, and pace, which |
latter in France is a very moderate one.
felt cold nid hungry enough, but yet so faint |
ns not to seem vqual to the effort of waking
the driver, and arging him to push on alitt'e |
faster to the next readside inng so fuint, so
drowsy, that no earthly thing, I think, short |
of an upset could have roused me up, or!
awakened my intercet.  No earthly thing,
[ perhups; but what was that rauning along |
the hedge—ou the top of the hedge—upon |
the left hand; runuing nlong by the side of
the diligenee, und yet a little in advauce, so
ag to turn Lack and look atit, ond et me?
That woke me soon enough, and most thor-!
ongh'y.  What business hnd Mary Ross, my !
little ward—who had lutely been left u widow |

with two children, and whom I had bidden | stable-yard; go and feteh it, Thomas.” 5

| good-bye to only a few days before—what |
business, I say, had she to be ruuning atop’

" | of u roadside hedge between Culais and Paris |

'at miduight, always keeping her head turned |
'although I had never seen her with that look

' renson to ask for unything, either for herself |
jor others, twice from me. She never looked |
before, but glided swiftly on along the
|hedge; and when & gap or gato intervencd, |
svemed to lenp it without auy spring or unu-
| sual exsrtion. When her eyes were not on
mine, they were fixed ou one or other of the
two fore-wheels of the diligence; and, pres-
ently, I leancd over to sce what was attract- |
Georgy was |
there—Georgy Ross, her eldest son, revolv |
ing with the wheel, and upon its rim, disnp-]
| pearing and coming np again as though he |
were bouud to it, with his white face upward |
i towards me and her, but with shut eyes. His
{ brother Charles wus ou the other wheel, 1
| knew, although, of course, I could not sce |
thim; and, presently, upon the great empty:
| front swit, where there was room for four be- i
{side the dniver, there lay stretched on cither |
' side of me those same two bays, in long white |

| dresses, which—since they were dead, poor |

{ things, as it subsequently turned out—might |
have becn shrouds. I had searcely time to put |
my hands out,right und left, and through each |
of these bare forms, to feel the bare cushion |

of the scat, when the driver, with a burst of |
sacres, woke, and lashed the horses, c:nlling!
them pigs and demous. Then the children
and their dear mother vanished from my
sight forever. Beiug of a phlegmatie, or—
as I prefer to call it—of a philosophical dis-|
position, I simply entered in my note-book, |

writing it there, as I sat in the clear moon- |

light, * Curious illusion, produced [Decem-|
ber 14, 1832] by hunger and fatigue.” !

Nevertheless, as I sat at breakfast in|
Puris on the morning of the 19th, I received |
word by post that Mary Ross aud her two
children were all dead of typhus fever. |
‘“ Mary,” the letter said, * kept asking for |

‘ you, William, as though you could have

BOR3EB A HICKOX, Attorney at Law,
Ofice in East street, directly opposite|h

the Jongregational church, Litchfield, Conn.

saved her little ones, and even after they
¥ere out of the reach of earthly aid. She
ersell did not survive them more than a few

Ambrotypes ! Ambro ypes !

HESE popular
anccess, and at a trifling expense, at
JUDD'S GALLERY, No. 2 Bouth street.
, Oct. 4, 1859. 24

tures are taken with great

bours. They all died on the 14th}”

hﬁr secoud * startling situation” was not
8 ghostly one, although the locality was far
better adapted for such o phenomenon than
the bigh-road to Paris—g fine old manor-
house in Staffordshire, that had beena petty

¢ VICTOR ALVERGNAT from Parls will con
« tinue to give lessons in Prench and Draw

connection with the Norfoik Academy, ruke-helly Babeaters,

in
?: the charge of Mr. Ira W. Pettibone. A M .

vate or classes who may wish
in branches

: mhlon to Rev. Jo-
to Col. Robbins batte]l.
87

Wanted.
sell Valuable BOOES. An in-
enterptising man can make

Weet Winstod, CF.
“M Rico Molagses,

stronghold in the time of the ciyi i
-| pert hind sallied out of it at the henn o 2.
y Dabea and Cromwell had
stormed it with his Ironsides, smiting A s
—that is to say, its then possessor, Sir Jas.
per Seton—bip and thigh, He was cut 1o
pieces in the great hall, which is vow the
music-room, or was, in the days I knew it;
and the clash of steel is still to be heard
there in wild winter midnights, although I
cannot say that I ever detected it myself, for
certain. There were, however, the most
"{::‘W nightly sounds in that old bouse,
wi furniture, though good and costly, was
thr “from ganet to still-room, ex-
ceedingly ancien|

| of being shot by Captain Seton—the eldest

| sisters, being Sctons, were, of course, afraid

| I did uot like that six-barrelled implement of

| emergency—and all the inmates of the man-

ision flocked to the summons as bees are!
{ gnthered by the hivesman
{ captain in his dressiug-gown, in the centre of |

mark in the pannelling, which he had made
I vith the muzzle of his pistol.

{ euce of which no person in the bouse had |

sitting-room, burely furnished with chairs and
| table of a date of construction later at least

£ | aral

gwarmed with them, that it might have been
colled Rats Castle. The arras in such of
the chambers as were not in constant use
was rut-eaten as well as moth-eaten. The
wainscots were riddled by rats; and they
were only kept away from the provisions of
the honschold by a patent safe, that was the
one modern contrivance in Burlby Hall,
Nevertheless, the old place was the very
home of Christmas hospitality, and had for
me, who did not eare for rats, only one source
of annoyauce: I dared not iudulge in two of
my usual customs——getting up early in the
moruing. and sleep-walking ot night, for fear

son of Sir Arthur—who, enraged by the
state of terror in which the female portion of
the domesties were plunged, perambulated
the house at all hours with a revolver, where-

the apparition was not in this apartment,
there was nothing left but the conclusion
that he had made his way along a narrow
ledge of not more than four inches broad, to
some other house to the right of ours, and
that with the most excessive quickness. The
ledge was at least forty feet perpendicular
above a crowded street, with no other resting-
place between it and the ground, and in fall
view of all passers-by, some of whom would
have been surely attracted by the spectacle
of a naked scarlet man balancing himself up-
on next to nothing over their heads. The
matter indeed seemed inexplicable, but stil!
Ifelt it my duty to persevere in my iuvesti-
gations, since the minds of beth my wife
and danghter had been greatly shaken by
the occurrence, and if I could only find
some reasonable explanation, I knew that
half that mischief would be done away with,
I spared, therefore, neither pains nor mouey
to this end. The police were set to work;
a reward was offered for the discovery of the
person who had committed the outrage; and
ull passengers through the street in question
upon that morning, between 10 and 10.15,
were exhorted to come forward and witness
to any peculior appearance visible.at that
time and place. All, however, was in vain,
until about a fortuight afterwards. The
subject was by that time avoided by us as
much as possible, while the ladies were pres-
ent; but one forenoon, while my eon and I
were speaking of it as the maid was laying
the luncheon-cloth, he observed: “Do you
kuow, father, I have been thinking a good
deal about the odd appearance of that hor-
rible man’s head, aud I have come to the
conclusion that it was not bald at all, but
shaved.”

“Good,” said I. “I'm pretty sure, my

with he had pledged himself to put an end to
ail disturbers of the household peace His

of nothing; but I confess that, for my part, |

the young drasoon at all. The nightly noises,
however, were no whit decreased by this ama-
teur watchman; and one December night,
when a grim north-easter was trying doors
and windows from without, and the rats
were at work as usuul with their potnto-
sacks and list-slippers within, he added con
siderably to the general tumult by ringing a
huge hand alarm-bell——which he had had
placed in his bedroom in case of such an

lad, you're right; and in that case, he must
have been an escaped lunatic. This gives
us a clue”—

“Pleuse sir,” interrnpted the maid with a

{courteay, “Mr. John Stokes, at No. 23, av

ad is ead shaved lately for scarlet fever.”
“For scarlet fever,” cried I; ** Eureka,
Eureka " and I clapped my hat on, aud
rushed off to No. 23 Like a lunatic myself,
Mr. John Stokes was still grievously ill,
and not to be seen by anybody but his law-
yer, said the servant.

“And am I not his lawyer, my good man?
Can’t you seel”

So I went up, as I had conjectured would

We found the |

the western gallery, standing by an ugl_y.t

* Here he is,” cried he: * the fellow went |
through here, I'll tuke my oath! I heard |
him listening at my door, and was out in a
minut+, taking a snap-shot at him, but the
thing missed fire.”

“Heard whom? heard whom?” inguired |
Sir Artlur, :

be the case, to the third story, the sume in

which was our own sitting-room in No 19.

Poor Mr. John Stokes was lying in bed--

and luckily, fast asleep—with the identical

shaved head and scarlet face that bad been

so impressed upon all our memories,

“He has been delirious for days, poor

fellow,” said the nurse; ‘“‘and it wonld be a

pity to wuke him for any business matter— |
would it not?”

I said that it would be a great pity, and
that it was not to be thouiht of; and then
asked whether the sick man  was ever left
uloue,

‘‘Never, sir.”

1 dou't know; how should I? replied
the young man. * Perhaps a ghost; or if
not, somehody who was never o near bcingi
a ghost, I'll warrant him, as he was five min- |
utes back. I'll have this panrel broken in. |
No, father, we'll not leave it till to-morrow, |
if you please; that’s how these things g on— |
let’s do it at once. There's & pickaxe in the |

So the pickaxe was bronght, and—Sir |
Arthur willingly assenting—we broke up the |
black 01k parnelling into a hundred splint- |

ers, and then through a thick stone wall, | found, uubolted.

withount a hinge or entrance, as it seemed, ul‘i

A modern chamber—a small |

by two huudred years than anything in the |
house, cxcept the patent safe; but there were |
uo windows to the room, nor any means of
ingress that could be discovered, save that
very rongh one of our own. I do not think
that either ghost or burglar could have
affected us ull more strangely than the sight
of thut untenanted and unknown modern
room. It is still to be seen in the west gal-
lery of Burlby IIall, the sole approach to it
—for the Setons will huve it—yet lying opeu |
between the splintered planks and broken |
stone-work, as when it was first found. The
mystery concerning it and its occupants—il
any—~is still unsolved, and the rats make
just us much noise about the granc old place
as evcer.

My third remarkable adventare occurred
to me ia broad daylight, when it is especial-
Iy creditable to a gituation to be **start-
ling,” as mine undoubtedly was. I was in
Chester, residing with my family, consisting
cf my wife and a grown-up son and daugh-
ter, in temporary lodgings, three stories high,
but otherwise very convenient. It was ten
o'clock in the morning, but, I am ashamed
to suy, we were still at breakfast, for we
were away from home on pleasure, and had
fallen into all sorts of idle habits. OQur con-
versation happened to be upon an incivility
my wife had met with in the town on the
preceding day. Some coal-heavers were nn-
carting coal upon the pavement, and the
roadway being very wet, she had asked them
to desist from their occupation for a moment,
so that she might pass. They did so, but
not without one of them observing: * And
how do you think we should get our work
done, missis, if we were to wait for every fool
as goes by?” We were expressing our hope
that this gentleman’s remark was not an ex-
emplification of Chester manuers, when the
third window of onr room—that furthest
from the breakfast table—was violently
thrown open, and the head and unclothed
shonlders of a man thrust themselves in-
wards. My son and I were so overcome
with astopishment, and the ladies with ter-
ror, that it must have been pearly a full
minute before I stooped down for the poker,
during the whole of which interval he made
the most hideous grimaces it is possible to
couceive. Independently of these, his nat-
liness was excessive, he being perfect-
ly bald, and of a bright searlet eolor—such a
complexion as I had never before secn on any
man. AsIranathim, poker in band, he
slammed down the window, and before I
could opeu it, was out ofsight. Wonderfal
as had been his appearance, his disappearance
wasfar more so, and indeed inexplicable.

The window which had beep thrown np was
& half-window—that is to say, it was e:&mon

“Are you quite sure of that?’ said I se-
verely

“Well, sir, I may sny “never;” that is,
except just for my going down stairs for his
breakfast.”

“And what time does he breakfast?”

“*Well, sir, about ten o’clock.”

“Between ten and a quarter past, I sup-
post?”

“Yes, sir,” replied the astouished nurse;
“just s0.”

The windcw nearest to our house was, I
It was clear that Mr.
John Stokes—who afterwards got well of
his fever, and, I hope, recovered his huir—-
was the apparition that had so spoiled our
breakfust a fortnight ago, and set our diges-
tions wrong ever since.

The only mystery remaining was how,
even in delirium, human feet could have
remaiued invisible to any eyes save ours.

ApvrteratEp Liquors.—Dr. Hiram Cox,

the Cincinnuti inspector, has published many

deeply interesting facts of his experience in

testing lignors sold in that city. In 700 in-

spections of stores aud lots of liquors of ev-!
ery variety, he found that 90 per cent were

impregnated with the most pernicious and

poisouous ingredicnts. Nincteen young

men, all sons of respectnble citizens, were !
killed outright by only three months’ drink- |
ing of these poisoned liquors. Many older |
men, who were ouly moderate drinkers, died

within the snme period of delirium tremens,

brought on in one guarter of the time usual, |
even with confirmed drankards, by drinking |
this same poison  Of 400 insane patients,

he found that two-thirds had lost their rea-

son from that cause. Many of them were

boys under age. Oue boy of 1T was made

insane by the poison from being drunk only

once. Secing two men drinking in a grog

shop, and that the whiskey was so strong

that it ectually caused tears to flow from

the eyes of one of them, the doctor obtained

some of it and applied his tests. He found

it to contain only 17 per cent of aleohol,

when it shonld have contained 4C, and that
the difference was supplied by sulpharic
acid, red pepper, caustic, potassa and strych-

nine. A piut of this liquor contained ei-
ough poison to kill the strougest man. The
man who had manufactared it had grown
wealthy by producing it.

Way so wvce Bravty 15y Porawp 1—
Because, says Bayard Taylor, there girls do
not jump from infancy to young ladyhood.
They are not sent from the cradle te the
parior, to sit still and look pretty. No,
they are treated as they shounld be. Dar-
ing childhood, which extends through a pe-
riod of years, they are plainly and loosely
dressed, and allowed to run, romp and play
in the open air. They take in sunshine as
the flower. They are not loaded down,
girded about, and oppressed with countless
frills, and sopersbundant flounces, so as to
be admired for their much glothing. Nor
are they rendered delicate and dyspeptic by
continnal stuffing with candies and sweet
cakes, as are the majority of American chil-
dren. Plain, simple and various
cxercise, and abai
the wh i
of beaaty in aftep Ji..

To Pestroy Cm#i%ﬂéﬁcbmnﬂpﬂ
on the holes where come ont, will
destroy them.

Worns oF '!n'm.—— qu are women,
grown bad, worse than men ? because the

re@mpﬁonof_thébﬁhﬁ!tﬂthe“!t.-

DOOMED TO DEATH.

Not very long subsequent to the time
when the pilfering of a loaf of bread by
starving fingers was held deserving of Death
by our bloody statnte-book, and when Bur-
glary was Death, and Forgery was Death,
equally with Murder, and when Murder by
consequence was three times more rife than
it is now, I was chaplain to a county jail.
I was not resident there, nor even bound to
be there regnlarly, as would now be the
case, except on the Sunday, but I was call-
ed in when any one was lying under the
capital sentence—with six days left to him
or her in this world at the furthest—almost
along with the sheriff and the executioner.
I was, us it were, the shadow -of the gal-
lows-tree, and predicted its approach as
surely, if not, as I humnbly hope, so darkly
and despairingly. Nevertheless, it is far
harder than some persons would have us
inagine to make a doomed man takea
trustful view of that Dark Gulf which Ilies
so immediately before him.

When & man is ever so ill, Death is not
certain ; and with all his often large and
genuine acceptance of religious consolation,
be still keeps a private corner of his heart
for earthly hope. Since Providence, as we
tell him, and he allows, is so merciful and
omnipotent, Providence, says he to himself,
can save body as well as soul. When a sol-
dier or a sailor volunteers upon a service,
however dangerous, he has a secret expecta-
tion of coming ovut alive from it after all.
Far be it from me—who have stood by s
hundred death-beds, and know well that
Deuth is met, in the large majority of cases,
with exceedine fortitude—to under-rate the
courage of my fellow-creatures; but I do af-
firm that the hope of life—that is, the
chance of its not being extinguished—is far
more necessary to the doing of great deeds
than poor boastful human nature is apt to
own. The heroic acts that have been per-
formed at extreme risk by the noblest of our
fellow-crentures, are numberless; the heroie
acts that have been performed with death
for their cerfain end, are excessively rare;
and the greater purt of even those will be
found to have becn anticipations of doom—
if Death haa not been forced to make his
spring, he was lying in wait, and sure of Lis
prey ln any cuse,

Thus the thoughts of almost every man
condemned to die by the law are tuken up
with, and concentrated upon, the hope of a
reprieve. Notwithstanding that in many
cases the doomed person is ready to admit
the justice of his sentence-—although I have
my doubts whether there is much geuuine
candor in that statement, and am of opin-
ion that it is commonly made with some dim
piteous notion of exciting commiseration, and
eventuslly pardon—yet, it being in the pow-
er of his brother-men to save his life, the
taking of it seems to him to be an action ab
solately monstrous and incredible. That the
prison authorities, the goverument, the na-
tion, the whole world, should quictly suffer
him to be led out under the open sky, and
in the fuce of a great multitude, to be put
to death——to be lung by the neck till he is
dend—appears to him not only revolting,but
(although he knows it has happeued to hun-
dreds of others before him) a thing utterly
inconceivable. He shuts his eyes to the
fute awaiting him, as long as he can, almo-t
always up to the last night he has to live,
very cften up to the moment when he sets
his foot npon the seaffuld itself. I believe
that, in the majority of cuses, the entire en-
crgies of the unfortunate wreteh are direct-
ed to this one impossible attempt of guiving
a reprieve. I mistrust for the most part, |
am sorry to say, eveu his willing acceptance
of my good cffices, of my fervent endeavors
to cull his attention to more important mat-
ters. ‘More important? thinks he. *What
can be more important to a man than the
question of whether he is to die on Mouday,
Tuesday, to-morrow, in au hour perhaps—or
whether be is to Live?

I fear I shall mock many werthy persons,
who read this sitting by their firesides with
a cravat round their necks instead of a rope,
when I say that this state of mind in con-
demned persons is not outrageous, nor to be
greatly reprobated.  Felons, as a general
rule, are uncducated, irreligions, wicked
folks, who have never thought—I do not
say of the Great Hereafter, but—of any-
thing whatever beyond the gratification of
some mean and present desire.  'Within the
limit of six days, it would be difficult indeed
for the bLest directed efforts to alter, to re-
verse such natures; but when, in addition,
the minds of those with whom we have to
deal are preoccupied with one orerwhelmingl
terror, made darker by the intervals of
frenzied hopes—the ignes fatui of a reprieve
—our task is arduous indeed. I say noth-
ing of its painful and affecting nature; of the
watching of the ill-coucealed anxieties, the
trembling expectations futed to end in dis-
appointment, the nseless flutterings of the
tethered bird. If it rested with us jail-
chaplaius, there certainly would be no more
capital punishments. It may be urged, and
perhaps with reason, that we are not quite
titted to be judges of such a matter, nor do
I wish to argue the question here ; only let
no man imagine that ‘““an eye for an eye,
and a tooth for a vooth,” is the measure that
is accorded to the murderer ; that we but |
do unto him as he has done unto his fellow.
He did not tell Ais victim that he should
surely die at the end of a certain number of |
days und at a certain hour, and, keeping himn !
shut up antil that hour, then carry ount his|
deadly threat. Duoring that same interval,
a doowed mau dies sometimes five handred
deaths. There 18 no such thing as a man
being “ game” then, whatever may happen
in the last scene of all, when there are a
thousand ruffian hands to appland his as-
sumed fortitude. The jailer, who is glways
in the condemned cell to guard against the |

self is not appreciative of any such display ; |
and though *“an atheist’s langh” may be
some exchange for * Deity offended,” no
man alone, and without that hidcons sympa-
thy, will defy God. 1 have seen doomed
men in almost every disposition of mind—
sunk in the stapor of despair, » fo-
rious, malignaut, aud even in Tare cases af-
fectedly jocose (by far the most alone with
wysell and the juiler, I have never known
oue to be what is called *‘ game.” nor, as I
before said, have ] ever known—-upon look-
ing back upon all the giregmstances, althongh
I may have been deceived at the time-—ons
doomed persqn ngt at times buoyed up by s
secret or expressed hope of esgaping his fate.
Thete were two cases of this kind in the

jail wherein T officiated, which, comiug un-
der my notice at precisely the same period,
- exhibited singular diversities.

Mary B was condemned to death for
the murder, by poison, of her own sister,
for whose Lusband she had conceived a
guilty passion. There was no doubt of her
having committed the crime, or of her hav-
ing deserved the punishment. She had,
when I first saw her, nearly a week to live,
it being about that time to the ensuing
Monday. She told me, in our first interview,
of how many minutes that space consisted—
for she had been allowed a pencil, with
which (closely watched lest she should swal-
low it) she had made the calculation—and
“ there are one hundred and twenly gome !
she whispered with a shudder, when I took
iy first leave of her. The female juiler
told me that, during this poor creature’s
last two or three days, whenever the great
jail-clock struck the hour overbead, she
would scream like one in pain ; and upon
waking in the mernings, would ask with ea-
gerness what time it was, and then bemoan
herself that she had slept so Ilate. Those
hours—passed in & miserable cell, shut out
from any sight of the green earth (for it
was mid-July,) and almost every sound, ex-
cept that the hum of the town beneath came
up thither to remind her of the world with
which she was never more to mix—must
surely have been wretched indeed ; and yet
her cry was, * Oh, that they might be
again |”  Notwithstanding her evident ago-
ny at the thonghts of her approaching end,
she actually attempted to anticipate it by
some tweunty-four hours by suicide ; or rath-
er, I think, she pretended to attempt it,
with some fuint notion that such an evidence
of her utter misery might procure her par-
don ; for these miserable persons alwaysim-
agine, in their lrenzied terror, that the gos-
ernor, the chuplain, nay, the very jailer him-
self, has power in the matter, and could get
them off, or at least respited, if he
pleased. How often, when I have bLeen
leaving some poor wretch’s cell with the
comfortable hope that what had been so
greedily listened to by the ear, may have
taken root in the heart also, have I heen
suddenly made conscions of the real motive
that had actuated my unhappy couvert, by
his plucking my sleeve, and whispering in o
tone of heartfelt carnestness which there
was #o mistaking : “ And you will tell them
that I am penitent, chaplain ; and that it
will Co uo harm to let me live ;” or by some
assurance reiternted for the thousauth time
that he is an junocent man.  All those who
have had any expericuce in this matter, per-
cvive the folly of the sssertion that penal
servitude, or any other punishment that can
be possibly devised, is, or can be equully
dreaded with that of death itself, Men
fear it every whit as much as women, who |
commonly fall after their sentence into a kind
of stupor; and the case of Mary B
was by no means worse than that of male
couvicts I have known. When not in a
state of agonized despair, “The king 1?
“The good king I” “The mercifal king 1"
was perpetually in her mouth ; and if he
conld only know of her condition, she ex-
pressed her confidence that he wounld have
suved her,  Her cell-door was never opened
uvexpectedly without her looking up at it
with an air of hopeful eagerncss. Again,
with a curious inconsisteney, she would some-
times nsk the minutest questions regarding |
the place of excention ; whether it was in |
the prison yard, or on the hill behind the!
Juil 5 and on being told the latter, inquired
how many persons it was likely would be
there to see “it.”  She always spoke ol her
cxecution as “jt.” Her last unight she
spent ut the bars of her cell window, drink-
ing in the quict of the stars, and taking
farewell, as it scemed, of their ineffuble beau-
ty. But this phase of her conduct was ex-
ceptional ; aund I believe that from the hour
of her conviction to that of her death, the
thought of a repricve was never out of her
wauking mind for many consccutive minutes.
When she slept, however, poor girl—for she
was scarcely a grown woman—-she dreamed
of the days of her innocence ; gencrally, as
she told we, of her ehildhood ; and her last |
look upon the scaffold was directed behind
her, towards the jail, whenece, as she kuew,
a reprieve, it reprieve there was, must ue
cessarily come,

The case of Robert 8§ —, under sen-
tence of death at the same time, exhibited a
marked contrast to that of this unfortunate
woman. He had been convicted of burglu-
ry with violence, and t'cre baving been a
previous conviction recorded agaiust him, the
law as it then stood, would most certainly
take its course. He seemed fully to under-
stand and even acquiesce in this. The law
and he, as it seemed to him, had been open
enemics all his life, and at lust the law had
got the better of him. When the judge
had told him to dismiss from his mind all
hope of earthly pardon, he did dismiss it, 1
always found him, if not resigned and peni-
tent, at least respectful and uncomplaining.
He was grossly ignorant of religion, as of
almost everything else, but he was not one
of those stupid phlegmatic boors who form
most of his class. He showed a lively and
laydable desire to leuve something behind
Lim for those who had been mainly depend-
eut for subsistence upou him. The course
he took to accomplish this would Liave been
impossible in these days, but it was very
common then. I was cognizant of ”{9 mat-
ter without cither assisting or opposing it.
The prisoner nsked leave of the juilor to
send for a surgeon, in order that he might
dispose of his body to him before execution;
and his rcquest was acceded to, Mr. M——
of eur assize town accordingly had an iuter-
view with the conviet ; he had a reputation
more than proviceial, and was exccedingly
agsiduous in the pursuit of his darling pro-

poor wretch laying violent hands upon him- fession. He was indeed pretty well kuown

as & buyer of bodies, and I guessed what he
had come ahout when I saw him leave Rob-
ert 8——'s cell on thie eve of the fatal day.
He had, it seemed, given the poor fellow n
sovereign, byt declined to haye any dealings
with him regarding the proposed purchase.
I was rather sprprised to hear this, but ask-
ed nc questions about it at that time. The
next day Robert S-—— was exccutcli_ in
pursnance of his seutence, and buried with-
in the prison walls, He was perfectly qui-
et and self-possessed to the last, and nev(F
a tome to have entcrtained any
bope of eseaping his fate. And yet the
case had been in reality quite ohotwise.
Mecting Mr. M— s few weeks

wards at the

b
i
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we of his reasons for , :hasi
body of Robert §— . = Purchasiog the

“The tact is,” said he,"I bou
fellow’s carcass once before. geht'tf: tm
for burglary two years ago in the next coan-
ty, and was carried to my house after exe-
cution. He frightened Mrs. M— a good
deal thet night by the noise he made with
his retaruing animation It wa. aunoyi
of course, but my trade being to cure, a
uot to kill, I was obliged to do what I conld
for him, and he was well in a fortnight; and
yet that lesson, severe as it was, had, you
see, no effeet npon him, and he has now
been hung in real earnest. He did net know
that I was to be the doctor sent for, and
was taken terribly aback when he saw me.
The rascal had never returned me my ten
pounds, you see, and I was not going to pay
for the snme thing twice over. 1 should have
declined any further dealings with him, be-
sides, since his manucr assured me that he
had some device in his head of escaping the
hangman yet. I have found out what that
was vow, for, between ourselves, I did get
the body after all. He did not trust to
chance, which through the mismanagement
of the rope saved him on the former occa-
sion, but had provided himself with a silver
tube—a thing not of the slightest use, poor
fellow, but which many of his class put an
implicit trast in—which he managed to keep
abont him, and to place unobserved in his
throat on the fatul morning. I found it
there myaelf.”

Thus even in the case which I had judged
to be an exception to the general rule, the
one cause of apparent fortitude in the per
son irrevocubly doomed to Death, was the
sceret hope of escaping it

USEFUL RECIPES,

Pairenr Hoxey.—Tuke of coffee sugar

eight pounds, strained honey one and one
half pounds, boiling water three pounds,
peppermint essence twelve drops, mix them
well together, heat it until the scum rises,
then skim and strain,

Ciper Caxe.—One pound of buster, one
pound of sugar, four eggs well beaten to-
gether. Dissolve two teaspoonsful of soda
in one pint of cider, and pour into the pre-
vious mixture, and then stiv in gradually
two pounds of flour, Cloves and mnce are
the best seasoning. Auny fruit can be ad-
ded, either raisins, currants or citron. Thig
makes two large loaves. It should be baked
three hours with o steady heat,

Ricn Toar Cake.—Three-fonrths of &
pound of sugar, three-fourths of a pound of
butter, six eggs, hall’ a cup of molusses, one
pound of flour, one pound of currants, one
teaspoonful of cloves, one teaspoonful of
cinnamon, one teaspoonful of nutmeg, one
teaspoonsful of soda, one pound of raisios
chopped fine, half a pound of citron,

Mg Biscuir = One pound of flour, quar-
ter of a pound of butter, quarter of a pound
of sugar, one and a half teacupful of milk,
one cgg, one wine-glassful of yeast, a tea-
spoonful of spice, and six ounces of flour to
mix with. Make into a fine, light dough,
and bake them in tins, or in pans.

Jexyy Lixp Cage.—One cup of butter,
two cups of suguar, one cup of milk, six eggs
well beaten, yolks and whites separately—
the whites should be kept until everything
clse is done and then added—four cups of
flonr, into which two teaspoonsful of cream
tartar should be well stirred, flavor with
lemon.

Poratro Brean.—Boil and peal a dozen
mealy potatocs ; rub them through a sieve,
mix them thoroughly with twice the quanti-
ty of flour or meal, add sufficient water to
make a dough of the ordinury consistence,
ferment in the usnal way with hop or potato
yeast, and bake in rather a hot oven.

Teuperance Cage.—One cup of milk, one
cup of sugar, one tablespoonful of butter,
one teaspoonful of sods, nnd flour to make
it as stiff as cap cake. This should be eat-
en new, as it soon drics if kept. Most per-
sons like it best eaten with butter. It may
bo buked in a small loal or in tins,

Porato Cages —Mash boiled potatoes
until smooth, and knead with flour to the
consisteney of light dough ; roll it about an
inch thick, cut in any form desired, prick
with a fork, and bake on a griddle.

Rice Breap,—To one pint of rice boiled
soft and two gnarts of whent meal, add a
handful of Indian meal ; mix with milk to
monld it like wheat bread, and rise with
yeast,

Divorces 1y Coxsgoricor.—A  clerieal

gentleman of Hartford once atterded the

House of Representatives to read prayers;

and being politely requested to remain seat-

ed near the Speaker during the debate, be

found himself the spectator of an ummarry-

ing process, so ulien to his own vocation, and

so charaeteristic of the L(_-gislal.urn of Con-

necticut, thut the result“wus the following:

IMPROMPTU,

Addressed by a priest to the Legislature of
Connecticut.

“For cut-ting all connect-ions famed,

Connect-i-cut is fairly named!

1 twain conneet in one, but yon

Cut those whom I connect in two,

Each Legislature seems to say,

What you coxxecr I cer away.”

A Heavy Covrre.—Mr, and Mrs An-
nin, residing near the High Bridge of the
New Jersey Central Railroad, are supposed
to be the lssgest couple in this country.
The gentleman’s weight 700 pounds, and &
lady’s weight 500, Mr. Annin's age is 45,
and Mrs. Annin’s abont 40. [t '

six yards of cassimere for Mr. A.'8

and nine yards of cloth for a coat. He

liis wife keep & public house, and are bi
enough to “kecp a hotel.” We wondep
they ever go abroad,—1200 1bs. is s large
load for a common bed eord,

—

T Crxsus or 1860 —F ten years
llwrf: ?‘5 a census taken of the lation of
this country; and this being the year for

that most impartant work,the United States
Marshals have been nogified by the Depart-
ment at Washington to make the uum
liminary arrangements therefor.
arghals are to atrpolnt deputies, who are
to enter on their daty on the first of Jus
next, and each district is so areas

howee of # frieud, he faforased |

enni

meration cap




